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envious suppliants in the outer waiting-room, and moved
proudly on to the next port of call. Finally, all salutations
duly performed, we swept majestically down the big stair-
case into the sunshine of the Plaza Mayo, where a happy
sentry stiffened to the salute. For if we were not a coup
d'ltat, we were the next best thing.
2. Pampero
Over the city the sky turned black abruptly. Buildings,
masts, and funnels were sharply outlined on a leaden
ground; and an unpleasant wind went roaring down the
narrow streets. It swept every corner with the uncom-
fortable thoroughness of a machine-gun barrage; and there
were corners everywhere, since cities built on a rectangular
ground-plan consist principally of corners. Then the rain
arrived. It came as though it felt it would not be able to
stay long and was determined to say as much as possible
before it left. But it was soon apparent that it found our
company so congenial that it had quite decided, abandoning
all other engagements, to spend the day with us ; and all
that afternoon it rained with a demented energy. The rain
fell as though the air had turned to water; it came from all
directions; as the wind drove it home, we began to under-
stand why the Professor in Sylvie and Bruno had worn
umbrellas round his boots as a precaution against horizontal
rain. And even when it condescended to rain vertically,
it rained in ways that we had never seen at home, since most
of it appeared to come from underfoot. There were occa-
sional defects in the paving of that southern city, and the
rain made the most of them. Lakes appeared in fashionable
streets; the pavement outside expensive mansions in the
best French style developed uncomfortable watersheds in
systems of sub-Alpine complication ; and callers leaping out
of cars were drenched from the knees down before they
reached the front-door bell. Inside the house a charming
hostess eyed her streaming visitors and, pointing to the
window where a black sky was still pouring its tropical

